r”z
S

Approved For Release 2004/10/13 : CIA-RDP88-01315R000300090050-8

ARTI CLE APPEA RED

L ON PACE

Even among the national security relics, Robert Bowie is a vintage antique.
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Depm"&ﬁeg are Forever

by Roger Morris

Even among the cold war and Vietnam relics who adorn
the national security officialdom of the new ad-
ministration, he is clearly the vintage antique. In his
well preserved record hover ghosts we have forgotten
without even trying. Not Dean Rusk or Walt Rostow,
but even more venerable spirits of empire: John Foster
Dulles and John J. McCloy and the phantom MLF
flotilla with its multinational NATO crew and a nuclear
warhead for every member nation.

 Across nearly 30 years in the pattern of a classic in-
and-outer of the foreign policy establishment, Robert

Bowie is in Washington again. This time he will be CIA

Deputy Director for National Intelligence, principally
in charge of the “national intelligence estimate,” a
bureaucratic weapon that can be used so effectively
against makers of policy on subjects as various as arms
control, defense budgets and covertintervention. Once

‘more, by clubby connection, perhaps in part by default,

in any case by a stunning lack of originality and insight,
the Carter regime has chosen what the Washington Post’s
William Greider has aptly called “the painful past.”
His countenance has changed remarkably little
through the lengthening files of official photographs.
The shock of wavy hair has gone a distinguished white
but it is still atop the same doughy, slightly florid face.
In 1968, when Bowie was counselor of the State
Department, an admiring reporter described him in his
seventh floor Foggy Bottom office as “gazing on the
world out of wise pixie eyes.” And his world at least has

usually been congenial and uncomplicated, though
seldom a matter of pixies or wisdom.

Carrying a patrician Maryland name, he went
through Princeton while the rest of the country was in
the depths of the Depression, and graduated from
Harvard Law in 1934. There followed eight yearsin his
own Baltimore law firm, brief tenure as an Assistant
Attorney General of Maryland, and then wartime
service in the Army, including staff work with the
occupation government in Germany. When Bowie left
the Army in 1946, he was a licutenant colonel with a
legion of merit and, more important, profitable
contacts among the establishment civillans and
gentlemen officers who would graduate from the
occupation to inherit most of America’s postwar
foreign policy.

He began teaching at Harvard Law School in 1946,
and in 1950 was back in Germany as general counsel to
the US High Commissioner in Bonn. Threz years later
he was appointed by John Foster Dulles as the State
Department’s director of policy planning in the first
Eisenhower administration. Then 44, Bowie suffered
from foreign policy credentials that were scanty at best,
but enjoyed patronage of senior figures like McCloy
and others that was impeccable. So from 1953 to 1957,
by several accounts, he became one of Dulles’s closest
and most trusted aides. He is credited by some with
earnest efforts to educate the “old man” on strategic
policy. This education proceeded at an unavoidably
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